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his wife. Then Lewis and Clark met the pair and Char-
bonneau wished to join the party, but at first the white
men were doubtful about the wisdom of accepting their
company. Charbonneau with his knowledge of the
Indian languages would be invaluable as an interpreter,
but was it right to burden themselves with a girl?
Would she be strong enough to stand the journey? True,
she was an Indian and used to hardships; moreover, she
belonged to a tribe through whose territory they would
presently be passing, and besides her usefulness as a
guide, her presence might ensure them a friendly re-
ception from the Red Men. It was these last reasons
which decided Lewis and Clark to add a woman to their
number, and it was a decision they were never to regret.
Indeed, Sacajawea became the good angel of the expe-
dition, for she mothered the explorers, cooked for them,
tended their hurts, and later on proved their saviour in
the most critical moments of the journey.

Autumn was now approaching* Rugged hills and
rocky plateaux had taken the place of the plains and
woodlands on the lower reaches of the river, and to the
weary travellers it seemed that they were farther from
their goal than ever. As yet they had not even glimpsed
the Shining Mountains, those mythical peaks which lay
between them and the western ocean, and was it pos-
sible that they could cross them and reach the sea that
year? It was not. November and the first snows found
them sixteen hundred miles from the mouth of the
Missouri, near the place where the city of Bismarck,
North Dakota, now stands, and there Lewis decided they
would halt and spend the winter.